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" MUSTERED OUT,

BT REY. WX B NILLER.

1t me lia down,
nh..dm‘o.ﬂbil cRAnon-lorn Lree;
g, o I 1o trampled grass, where | muy soe
Tll'ﬂ“*_h""“ whers | may hear
Tie giad cry of vistory, cheer wpon cheer,
Lat me lie down.

Ok, it wes grand?
the tempust we charged, in the triamph to share;
Iu:n-m—:u fary and thunder wers thers;
[u, 00, 8'er entrenchments, s'ey living and doad,
Wich the foe ander foot, and our flag over head;
Oh, it was grand!

Weary aad faint,
Prooe on the soldier's eonch, ah, how san | rest,
Witk thin shat-shattared bead mod sahre-piercsd brasst?
Comrnes, w2 rallell, when 1 shail be songht,
.,,“uuulhu.mmi where | fought,
’ Wouended asd faint,

01, that last charge!
Right thewngh the dread bell-fire of shrapnel and shell,
Turagh, withoat fatiering—eloar throngh, with a yall,
Rgstin theit midst, in the tarmeil and gloom,
Vs beross we dushed, nt the mandate of Dosm?

b, shat lnst charge!

It wan daty!
Bems thtgy ate worthless, und some others ve good,
oz pios whe Loy them, pay enly in blood;
Toe Froviom aad Uniom wach man owes Kis part,
Aol s | gy my share, all warm from my hoart:
It wne duty!

Dring at Just!
My muiur, denr mother, with meek, tearfaul aye,
h.mnﬂ: wed God bless you, forover and nye!
b, that [ wow Iny an your pillawing breast,
Te bunthe my lnst sigh on the basem first prevsed:
Uying st Inag!

1 am no saint,
Bat, born, iny 8 prawer.  Thers's one that begine:
(s Father,"” and then anys, *Forgive us our sing"”
Tiga'y forpet that part; say it stroagly, and theg
Il tev 1n ropeat it, and you'll say * Amen!"

Ab, I'm oo ssint!

ark? there's & shout!
Rew me ep, comraies’  We linve rongnered, | know!
L3, o, 0n my feat, with my fare 10 the froe!
Ab, toeve Bieu the Fing, with its Star.Spangies bright,
The promsioe of Glory, the symbol of Right!

Well may they shoot!

I'm mustered nat!
0, Gad of pur fathers, anr freedom pralong,
sl el Jown rebellion, oppression and wrang!
G, ned of earrh®s hnpe, on thy blsol.reldenad o,
148 for the Nation, tha Union, snd God!
I'm musiered out!
- -

X T 2

*We beaen, from Kamias Territory, that Captain Jex.
e, of Borier fame, las offered six handred of iz well-
baswn “Jay-Hamhers," all boid riders and well méunted,
8w Union come; alwo, that other mounted regiments
wi-shanly be omganized. Good for K. T.!— Western
Foer)

From ber borders, far sway,
Kawnan blnws » tramper eall,
Anvwared by the lond hnrrak!™
OF ber troopers, one and all,
“RKuife anl pistol, sword and spor'™
Cries K. T.—
“Let my tpnopers all eaneny
Ta the aid fag, ne demor—
Follow mel™

Hiwees the song af jubiles,
PLrirmiti from the tres,
Hizh smong the heanches hid,
Fiage all night so meredly—

“K. T. 41

e did—she 2™

Thire sente Jav.llawrens bold,
Kanias men of cirong rennen,
Eaily round the banner nld,
Unsting #aeh his gauntiet down.
“Good for Konsas™ one sad all
Cry to her;
Riding 10 hey Trampet oall,
Filithe n 1o & festival,
All euncur!

Hence the reval and the Klee,
Avthe chanter from the tres,
Thigh smong the brasehes hid,
Eings all nlght ve mrerilr—

“K. T. did

She did—she did!

Stleet Tule,

.

SURPRISED.

“Ticket, sir, if you please I'"
i ween dusk and daylight—the warm
8% of the sonset sky just fading into
Tiwéon, and the Expreas train thuoder-
g over the iron track like some strong,
demon. Carll Silver became
fonscious of these things as he
— from & brief, restless slamber,
i 0 bis knapsack had served as s
v T' tod stared vaguely into the sharp

"n"l“' face of the obdarate conductor.
icket ! 1 suppose I've such a thing
. 208" he muttered, drowsily, search-
g Bt one |:ocht sud then snother.
it

e Now Y:rf: :.:-r. conductor, are we
G ‘imy mél_mles or ss will bring us
ety :.:dy tim?'" Sir—we're making
“hi the sharp-faced official passed on,
had L4 the next onfortonats men who
hn;esla_ﬂd to pat bis ticket in his bat-
> i;:thlla‘('}apmn Silver dragged him-
bende Os Siing postore, putting his two
E ind bis bead with & portentons
e ¢ '2d smiled to remember the Tantas-
Tamy thet bad ohased ome snother
o his brain during that half-hour
& ped, uoessy slomber from which
ireuctor’s challeage bad roased him
o Bein which bloody battle fields and
'ith’ Dight-marches had blended oddly
hﬂh'::“ bome-voices, and sulpharous
ity "ﬂlﬂwy bad wisgled with vio-
— rom the twilight woods sroand,
o poa ﬁ-:l‘o:‘::.:r from tossing clonds

lﬁm‘.,

| of Gottysbarg, yet come to him now, like

{ blue-eyed, =hy little fairy, who never

*Conductor I"" whispered the fat old
Iady opposite, in the bombasine bonnet
and snoff-colored shawl,

_“Yes'm,"” said the man of tickets,
ping sbraptly in his traneit throogh
care, and 1nchining bis ear.

“That young man in the military cap,
Condactor—I hope he ain’t an escapsd
lonatic dressed up in soldier’s clot
I've beard of such things, And I don’t
s bit like the way he keeps grinnin’ to
himeelf, and rabbin® his bands together.
He's acted queer all day—and I'm travel-
lin' all alons, Conductor !”

The conductor lsnghed and went on.
The old lady bridled in offsnded dignity.
Bless her anzions heart | how was she to
know that Captain Silver was only rejoic-
ing in the thoughts of the glorions *'sur-
prise’’ he had in store for his mother and
dimple-faced sister that night ? Was it

not & year—twelve long monthe—since
be bad looked upon their faces last? And|
now—

Ob, rpead on yoar way, Express trsin, |
throngh qniet villages, where rhﬂ'odilu‘

sprinkle all the gardens with gold | Speed
over the sloping hills, where epringing|
grass sends np a faint, delicious smell, |
snd brooks babble under swinging wil-|
lows—past lonely chuorch-yards, whers
the white hands of innumerable grave-
stones beckon throngh the twilight, und[
sre gone; for every throb of your iron|
pulse bringa one trne heart nearer home !
8hot nod shell have spared him for this |
bour; fever and pastilence and fonl m-.ls-’
ria have passed him by; snd now—
Buppose there should be an accident !
He bad heard of such things on thess
lightning routes. Suppose he should be
carried home a dead, mangled corpse, the |
words of greeting frozen into eternsl ai-l
lenes oo his lips, ths glad light sealad
forever under the heavy eyelids ! Btrange
that sach morbid fancies should never
have assailed him in the fire and smoke

guests that would pot be driven away,
when he was within twenty minntes of
home! Would it break his mother's
heart; or would she liveon? And wonld
Kate Meriam care ? Iste Meriam, the

wonld look at lim ssva through her long
brown lashes, and whose coy mouth sl
ways made him think of scarlet cherries
and roses dashed in dew,

*To think I"” ejacnlated Carll Silver,
bringing down his bronmed fist on the
window-ledge with a force that made tha
glass rattle ominously, and strack a chill
to the heart of the old lady in the bom-
bazine bonnst—*to think that I, who-«
would knock down the man avho ventar-
ed ta tell me I was a coward, should be
afraid to say frankly to a little slender
girl that 1 lovs her! To think that the
very touch of her glove, the soand-of her
footstep, the ruwtle of her ribbons, can
frighten my self-possession away, snd
make a staring, silent idiot of mel Af-
ter all, what is man’s courage worth ?
There's no nse in thinking of it. I shall
die on old bachelor, for 1'll never marry
suy woman but Kate Merfam, and I nev-
er shall dare to plead my cause with
Kate, [ wish I hado’t sach an absard
streak of cowardice throngh mea.”

Yet Captain Silver's men had told a
different tale, when he lad them over the
bridge in that dreadful charge on Antie-
tam. Cowardice ? thera are several in-
terpretations of that word.

*Carrisge! carriage! No, I won't have
a carriaga. Get away from me, yon fel-
lows! you'ra woise then the locusts of
Egypt, aud ten times as noisy,” growlsd
Captain Silver, energetically elbowing
his way thfough the swarms of cager
hackmen, who were making night hide-
ous, st the foot of Cortland Street, *Do
you suppose 1'm going to spoil my pre-
cions surprise with a carriage?”
Broadway by gaslight | How strange,
yet bow familiar it seemed to the retorn- |
ing exile, with its stately fagades of fres-
stone and marble, seeming literslly to
rest on foundations of quivering fire, snd
ita throngs of paople, coming and going
in everlasting succession, like the tides of
s pever resting sea. Carll Silver's beart
lesped up in his breast with a quick, joy-
ous throb, at the old sccustomed sights
and sounds. I was good to feel his foot-
steps rioging on Manhattanese ground.

No lights in the honse! His heart
stood still 8 moment. That was strange
—ominous. Bat then he remembered that
his mother was fond of sitting in the twi-
light, and dismissed the lingering doubt
from his mind. How lucky! the door
was on the lstch, snd swung noiselessly
open.

Peliud: ! not a cresking stair or elacking
spur muost betray him; through the old
familiar hall he passed, snd into his ngth-
er's room, lighted only by the raddy glim-
mer of a bright coal fire.

“Where in the mischief are they all 7"
ejaculated Capt. Silver, under his breatb.
No matter—they’ll be along soon; mean-
while I'll wheel this big cbair op, ao
take a bask, for the sir’s chill, if it is the
first week in May. Won't they be a lit-
tle astonished, thongh, when they come
in? Upon my word, things could not
bave bappened micer| Faugh! whata
smell of psint—whitewash, too, ss I'm &
livieg sianer | Confound it, I ve kicked
over a pail mmﬂ} {.l"th women-
folks sren’t gt

The Csptain gave sa indignsot sad

sniff, ss be surveyed ‘the

d | thereby bringing

after & twelvemontb’s absence from home-
L

id, to smoke
and meditate.

There was & rustle and tripping foot-
fall on the stair. The Captain took out
bis cigar, snd listened.

“That’s Minoy,” said be to himself.
“Msmms doesn’t dance up stairs like
that.”

He rose, and lesned against the door-
casing, s the dsocing feet came nesrer
sud pearer. How his heart beat, as the
fire-light shone upon s crimson merino
dress and a little white apron on the
threshhold! And the next moment he
had canght the slight form in bis arms,
snd was showering kisses on her cheek
and brow, snd lips and hair.

*Caoght for once, Miss Miony I"” he
exclaimed. *That's to pay for presum-
ing to clean house without my permis-
sion! No, you're not going to escape I"

Such s pieccing scream a8 she rawarded
bis fraternal demoastrations with | Carll
Silver let go ber waist, and retreated
against the wall, with a faint idea of
breakicg through the lath and plaster, snd
hiding himself in the roin. . For
as truly as he stood there, quaking in his
regimentals, the voice was not that of his
sister Minny, bot Kate Meriam !

“How dare yon !" she ejaculated, with
crimson cheeks snd quivering lips. T'll
ring the bell snd call the servants, if yon
don’t leave the house this instant !"

“Upon my word, I'm not a barglar or
an assassin,”” pleaded Carll, recovering
his self-possession in 8 measure, as he saw
Kate's breathless terror. * It was so dark,
I couldn’t see your face, and I thoaght it
wass my sister Miony, Don’t yon know
we, Miss Meriam—Captain Silver 1"

“Yon are an impostor,” esid Kate,
with spirit. *“Captsin Bilver is in the
Army of the Potomae.”

“No, he’s not, he’s here,”” urged Carll.
“How shall I prove that I'm myself?
Kate! Miss Meriam -

For she had sunk into the chair, and
begon to cry. He knelt beside her, with
a rough sttempt st comfort.

The little, trembling, blue-eyed thing !
Carll Silver had never seen her in tears
before, No shy assnmption of digaity
now—no royal airi—only brown, dishev-
ellad hair, and cheeks like red-clover blos-
soms in a shower. He was the brave one
now—how natural it seemed to clasp the
tiny palms in his one strong hand !
“Kate, dearest, [ loveyon! Withmy
whole heart, Kate. Nay, do not be so
frightened —I wonld die to save you one
moment’s terrer!  Only tell me that your

! heart is mine.”

And when the tears were dried, leaving
the eyes like drenched violets, and the
cheeks flushed brightly, Carll Silver had
leave and lisenca to keep one little flat-
tering hand in his, and knew that hewas
an acceptea lover.

“Bat where is my mother and sister 7"
he asked, at length. “And what ia the
solution of this atrange riddle 2" .,
“Don’t you know,” langhed Kalte,
*‘they do not live here any more 2"

**Not live bere 1"

“No; have yon forgotten that yesterday
was the Ist of May? Wa occapy this
house now—paps, Aant Milicent, sad L"
“Oho I"" quoth Captain Silver. *“Bo
they’ve moved. And I've never beard of
it. Upon my word, they tieat me preity
coolly.””

*Ah, bot you would have heard of it,”
said Kate, “if you had staid quietly in
camp to get your letters, instead of rov-
ing over the conntry, without a word of
warning to your friends I"

I'm oft to sea them. One more, my be-
trothed wife. Does it not scem like o
dream 1"

*And you sre my scldisr now,” whis-
pered Kate, playing with the golid battoas
of his coat with treronlons fingars. ** Mine
to send out inte the battle-field, to dreamn
and to pray for. Carll, I bave always
repined that I had no gift for my conatry:
now I can give my best and desrest to
sid ber canse.”

“Spoken like a soldier’s wife, Kate,"
ssid Silver, with kindling eyes. “If you
but knew how much better we rough men
fight, for knowing that women’s love and
women’s prayers esshrine os with s gold-
en, upseen armor—nonsense! I'm get-
ting sentimental. Good night.”

So there wers three surprises that May
evening —one for Kate Merism, (wonidn’t
yoa hive been sarprived, Mademoiselle,
to be canght and kissed in the dark, ami
never know who the kisser was?), one
for Captain Bilver, (s very agreeable one,
thoogh), snd ove—the old original sur-
prise, if we may so term it—for bis
mother and sister. And Oarll has mot
yet loft off ating himself that his
“Jeave of absence” happesed to fall in
the Bowery sud migratary mosth of Msy.
For if be hado't blundered into Miss Mer-
iam’s honse, and kissed ber by mistake,
matters precipitately to
s focas, the ilities are that to this

to tell ber of his love.
"Ald when the golden srmadas of the
Aotomn leaves float down the forest
brooks, snd the bioe mist of Indian Bam-
mer wraps the hills in dreamy light, Carll
Bilminconi:;hektou_ul Kate Mer-
ijam’s destiny with a wedding-ring.

Says & New Orlesns correspondent—
c.-g.boll'o slave pen is mow =& rebel

pmhdﬁﬂﬂfrﬁdl ealored

filing into the old pen. “Usato pnt us

And y

Carll Silver o
inga, began to think|8

dom torn down—bot
one familisr object to greet & fellow’s eyes,

in dar. Get in dar ye'self now. De Lord"s
comin,’ sare.”

“(¥ive me one more kiss, Kstie, sad|

dsy be never would have mustered coar-}{

womsn 88 she saw the rebel prisoners

Mr. Nasby Takes n Retrespective

- 1 'm._ { r

'y Besv, ()
06

Sanez’s k "#*'"h
Stait av Kpﬂm ov. 14. |
Retrospex is . By castin »
prophetic eye beckwards, a' mudsive in-
tellek kin dissern-errars which bev bin
maid, and kin dodge em in the dim-sad
misty focher. T s e !
The old Di was whopt in the
lsrét campane solely and entirely becos
uv its own stapidity and cowardis. I
say it boldly. We didn’t beleev in the
war—mwe woz opposad to it in the begin-
nin—we waatid the Guvment revoloosh-
vized 1o keep Noo Ingland, which is a
spredin hersalf all over the west, from
submergin the entire Dimoaratic party.
Our bark woz on the sea—slavery woz
its anker, ita jib-boom, its rite forrerd
mast, its bow-sperit, its keel, its all.
Blavery wos our best snd only - holt.—
The Sothners,k wantid controls ov the

' nashen that they mite yoose the sed na-

shen fer the excloosive t uv slavery.
Werry good, they held all the big orfisis
for them parpose, boi thank hevih the
slavebolders coodent hold all the orfisis |
Ther waso't enoff gv em, halleloogs 1—
They coodent enm up north and hold the
post orfisis. ‘Glory, O, them good ‘ole
timée | | They #wuz libral snd eezsy to
pleeze. They sllowed vs 2 hev ¥ Presi-
dent occasionally -ef we presentid s man
who cood give bonds to em 2 perform
ez they desired. Peérse wuz won uv
this - kind, sand Booksnnon was snother,
and the larst. Ther labor woz compli-
ketid and severe. . Peersm bad to estab-
lish the immacalate ¢ shon av pop-
ler Buvrinty, sgainst all Dimekratik
presidest, and poor ole Bookanon wuz
forst 2 strangle the noo born baby, and
give birth 2 ihe Lecompton bill, which
was a savere operashen fer one so old
and frale.

Noo Ingland rebeld, and elektid Lin-
kin—the th appeld 2 arms. Then
wus onr golden opportoonity. We shod
hev took up arms, drav the yooserper
from his sect, and installd in his place a
sognd, conservatiy, constoosbnal Dimo-
cat.” Uv coorse the ablishnists wood hev
resisted. Ah 'l shood want em to.—
Doth the megestik esgls appeeze his
royal appetight on bare bones ¥ He doth
oot. The fat and joosy karkis is wat
bis hart desires. O, how I wood hev
bev liked to hev led a regiment av sich
braves ez them frends uv the lait Gov.

York, last yeer, thro the rich towns of
Massychositts| Wher the karkis is,
ther the buzzerds will be also.
We didn't do- this. What was the
pext best thing? OClesrly 2 elect ez
Presdent a Dimokrat who hed Dimoerisy
enaoff to tarn the Gavment over to its
legitimit ownors ez he got it.” A nncon-
disnal Peess man was what we wantid,
and on s oncondishnel Peese platform.—
We hed hed 3 yeers uv war, uv tazes, av
drafts, and a whalin draft wos a hanging
over us at the time. We wuz sureav
6 classis, to-wit, vis:
The Dimocrat proper, who got his pol-
Iytix by inheritance,

The casheered army orfisers, dismist
becoz they disapproved uv the msnoer in
which the war was beiog condaktid:

furnisht boss beef and shoddy oloth 2
tbe soljers, and been caught at_it.

The cowardly cusses who wuz afeerd
ov drefts. o

The cappytalists who hed invested in
Confederste bonds.

The miserly cusses who grosned at
taxes,

Heer woz & array* s phalanks that
cood’n the broken, fer wen & man is mean
from interest, argnment won's tetch him.
I’s shootin paper wads against a railclad.
You mite ez well whisper Gray’s el
in2 the ear uv a ded ' Guvmeat mul
wich is sed 2 be the dedist thiog on
Bat Mick Lellan woz nominatid. O,
wat stoopidity. It wan £ ketch the war
dimocrats they sed. The war dimocrats
liftid op the General’s kote-tale snd foond
Pendleton thers, and they sksttered.
The sati-draft and soti-tax Ablishnists
theyd rather be draftid and taxt by Link-
in, who hsd alloz drawd it mild, than by
Mick Lellan. The soljers remeémbered
Chickshominy swamps.  The - shoddy
theeves knowd theyd stand no chsnce
sgin secesh expert practishoers ex the
Woods sud Toucy, and sich, sad s0' we
woz beten. 18}

1 hev hopes that we we will yot kum
are 4o Dicsoincy bev sood he Tl
ni the Dimocrisy y
uv philanderin after mar, and won good
confedrit victry will sst os up sgin.

Let the Dimorcatio virgins kesp their
lamps faoll av ile snd trimmed.

. Pereorzon V. Nassy,
Lait Paster uv the Charch av the Noo
Dispensashon. - wsvad

Tas New York Herald says that the
expression, *'s big thing,”’ used by Prosi-|
dent Lincoln, shows him to be a classieal
scholsr, It is borrowed entire from]
Terence, who was born - nearly two ban-
rdred years before the Christisn ers. Here
it sz . .

"Rumd.':—!’hlh. act 2, acene
Aﬁ:‘_ul!.’ ; £
Pazsmice says Lhe telegraph has given

cobtradictory reports of the
mo:-d’ G-nun; Canby.: It seems

now definitely settled that be is getting
along as well as can be.
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The. gentlomanly contractors who hed |
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For the jat:t:

Family Ice Honse—Eow so Fill 1t

A fsw days ago, wae bailt our ice-house
in the “World.” ‘e now proposs to
put'the ice into it. A very simple mat-
ter jw the Glling of an ice-houss in the
idea of most people. It is so—as simple
a8 any. other thing—if ome only knows
bow; and to this knowledge we propose
to int;odnu our readers as briefly =s

e.

We inadvertently omitted to obeerve,
in oor building srticle, that in setting up
posts for the hounse, they should be set
edgewise, their thin sides fscing each
other, to prevent springing ount and in
from“the settling or packing of the saw-
dost or tan-bark between them. The bot-
tom, also, should be air tight, for the
perfect preservation of the ice from any
carrent of stmosphere from outside, as
that is fatal to its preservation in warm
weather.  Bo, too, if a drain be made, it
shonld be a filtered one, or bruosh and
straw, that the drippings can ooze gradu-
ally through it, admitting no draft of
air fiom ountside. With these addition-
al remarks, we proceed with a fow pre-
liminary roles, which, circumstances fa-
'%Mld be obsarved.

. Lot the water of which the ice is
formed be pure, 50 as to have the articla
transpurent as pessible.

2. Understand the nsasl thickness which
the ice, where yon take, ususlly makes in
the course of a seaspn, and get it of the
extreme thickpess, if possible, -
3, Cuot it as scon as you can fter it
bas arrived at the required thickoess, as
the winter may break soddenly, snd the
beat opportunity be lost. .
4. Cat the ice in cold freezing weather
with the thermometer as low ss possible,
to do the work to advantage.
§. Cat the ice into blocks of nniform
size, say two feet long by sixteen inches
wide. They are large enough to handle
;ﬁilj for family purposes and ave readily
o
6. Pack the blocks ss closely as pos-
sible; laying the first tier on & bed of
straw, tan bark or saw dost, st least
fonr inches thick, snd pushing them sang
up to the sides of the house; and where
the side posta interfere,cat out the corners
of the blocks so as to make as goud a fit
us possible.
Y. Let every tier be complete in itself.
If there be some open joints—as there
will, inevitably—break up soma ice fine
snd fil the cracks. When Glled dash

Seemer, who killed the nmiggers in Noo{on a few backets of eold water, which

will remain, and cement them firmly,
msking the whole pearly or qute a solid

mass. .

8. When tiered np as high as necessary
for the supply wanted, throw a layer
of sawduost, or tan-bark, three or foor
inches thiek, all over the top, to exclade
the atmosphers; or, if these srticles be
wanting, oat chaff or straw thro’
a cutting box, will answer. If the last
is not convemient, long straw, well
staffed in, will answer the purposs; bat
guklm nsmed covering shoald be a foot

ick.
The inner deor mext the ice should
not be s banging one, to open, but pieces
of boards should be used, properly fitted
to'lay in ss the packing p and
s.staffing of straw should bs between the
ice and these boards; then, as the tiers
of ice, one after another, sre removed,
the boards can be taken away, oneata
time, and no air additted to cut away the
lower tiers. As the ice is taken out, al-
ways cover the place from which it has
been taken with the straw—straw shounld
slways be there sfter commencing to use
ice, even if the ice be first covered with
sswduat or tao-bark, as the straw is essier
kept in place to protect it. These rules,
sirietly observed, ice will keep through-
ogt the yesr.

.Bows, Bomioss, axp Carevworzs.—
Dr: Hoffman, of San Fraacisco, states in
the Madical ,Press of that city, that
ITinctare of [odine, mads doable the
strength given in the formala of the Uni-
tedl States Dispensatory, when thoroagh-

cles, will relieve all pain, and shortes
the stages of suppuration wore than one
‘balf. The first application almodt en-
tirely relieves the feverish symptoms,
with the alternate sgues sod unplessant
feeling met with in delicats females and
other persons.’ The quautity of matter
is also moch lesssned under this treat-
menk. As we find this remedy i
by the Phis. Medicsl and; Sargical Rs-
porter we presume it worthy of attention.
'merican Agri isl.

Brorise Woon.—8. G. of Petarsbaro,
h-Y-.‘ﬂﬂlnlhis mode of stosing wood
that is green, for the parpose of sesson:

f ‘He has an open sbed 14 by 40

i by estting o .
the ground —ihree of them being emough
shorter than the otber three to give the
required pitch to the roof—Isy poles on
‘posts snd cover with boards—
with & good slab.—
h uﬁ ‘h '#I

bis woodhouse adjoining the kitebea.
Hae thisks sach wood ip worth one-third.

{more than wood that has besn cured

vader cover.— Rural New Yorker.

. The dentists of Germauy. in solemn
ave assembled, bave come to the
isjurions to the teeth.

o A e T
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ly applied to boils, bunions, sad carbus- | "®8°

[ The following bighly slegant asd intallectasl produc-

tion lun suid to be the “very latest™ in Londoa. It s sung,
whistied, dunced, bummed aad grestad by everybody old
enough to walk:]

The Horrible Tale.

O1 it's & borrible tale I'm golag s toll,
OF  sad misfortane that befell

A family that once resided

In the very seil-sama strest that | did.

0! It is snoh & homrible tale,

s sare to make yoor chesks tarn pale,
Youm eyes with tears will be over-ran;
Wigglety, wagglety, wigglety, wam.

They never saw any cempany,

Tiva' & highly respectable family,

Till anch graw more sadier and sadder,

Asnd essh was affrightod at the sther's shadow,

They paliad down the bliads ta keep cut the light,
*Till everything was as dark as night;

And 33 they were determined on swiciding,

I'll toll you ibe maaner they respectively died in.

Oue day, ax the father in the purden did walk,
He ent his throat with & piess of cbalk ;

The mother an sad to her lifa did pet,

By haaging bervalf in the water bott.

The younp 1z on bended kaeer,
She poisoaed herself with toasted cheess;
The yosugest son, s & ined fellow,

Blew out bis brains’ #ith an old ambrslls.

The gard'ner same in and saw the blsod,

He ran himsell through with u pisce of rhobad;

His wife sxw the sight, aad it turned ber savage,
She burnt hersalf 10 death with & red pickied cabbage.

The old tom.cat, as he sat by the fire,

Bit » piece off the fender, sud then did expire;
The lies on the ceiling, their case was the won'n,
For thay blew th up with sp !

The old cow, in the old cow-shed,

Toek op the piteh-fork 1nd knoeked off her hond)
The little doakey, hearing the row,

Kaocked out his brains with the liead of the cow.

O it is sozh s homikle tale,

Tt's sure to make yoor cheeks tara pale,
- Your syes with tears will be over-run:
Wigglety, waggiety, wigglaty, wem.

‘We heard, the other day, a good anec-
dote of John Check, who always had his
eyes cocked both ways for justice, and
perhaps for Bunday. It appears that he
bad fined an Irishman, who, having used
too much of the crathur, was foolish
onough to lst the cratbur use him. Pat,
on leaving the office, met a friend, to
whom he held forth:

“Be jabers, an’ it’s fined I was,Martin!"

“:An’ who the divil fined yes, now, at
sli?”

“Troth, an’ that's tellin’, jist. It's a
mon, in there beyont, an’ he’s ather a
justice of the paece, or a pace of justice,
an’ I don’t know which. Och, hone, jost
take a pape at 'im, Martinl Be mesowl,
bat it's left handed he is in both eyes,
onyhow !"

Lors or Gawe.—A few days ago, a
steambost stopped at a landing at some
place to wood. A customer on board the
boat took his gun and went sshore, hop-
ing that during the hour they were likely
to stop he might bag a few birds. After
travelling a foew rods he came scross a
rough looking fellow, and the following
dinlogue ensoed:

“How are ye 2"

“How are you, stranger ¥" replied the
Arksnsas man.

“Have you any game in these parta?"’

*Oh, yes, plenty on 'em.”’

““What sort of game ?

«*Well, most any sort; but principally
Brag sud Poker.”

Aa expert English fox-hunter, provok-
el by a cockney borseman, who rid-
den over two of his bounds, could not
forbear swearing st him for his awkward-
ness. *Bir,” said the offender, drawing
up both himself snd his borse, sud sssum-
ing a very conseqnential look, “I beg to
i.nﬁamyouum I did oot come out hers
to be damned.” *“Why, then, sir, yon
msy go home and be damped.”

One of oar best clergymen one Sunday
preached a sermon on the close of the year,
wherein be alluded to the *‘pomp of the
1 forests.” Ons of his hesrers ob-
jected to the sermon, on the ground that
it was an dbolition disconrse. An expla-
pation was asked. “Why,” said he,
“dido’t he say ‘Pomp of the forest,’ and
isg’t that nigger in the woods, I'd like to
know 1"

A fat man called opon & physicisn to
prescribe for his disesse, which be said

eopied | 45 slesping with his moath open.

“Sir,"” snid the doetor, ““your disease is
incurable; yonr skn is too short, so thst
when I!on shat you eyes, your mouth
opens [ °

An Irisbman was sammoned for refos-
ing Lo pay s doctor’s bill, whea be was
saksd why he refused to psy. *“*What
for shoald ¥ pay 1" said Paddy; *share
be didn’t give me snyting but some emet-
icn, and the niver one could I kesp in me
sthomich at all, st all"”

_ How 70 Ger Rin or Yovn Convs,—
Rab them over with toasted cheese, and
let your feet bang oot of bed for a night

" or two, thst the mice may nibble them.

If the mice do their daty, the remedy will
bo sulliciont. .
The last Harper’s Weekly bas the fol-

lowi sitempt st & pun:
“Why lhit-p:uurlihanbup?
Becsuse be is & bab-bab.”

| Croker being il his physicisn advised
\'ig?to nﬁ.mdnlt' : on 4n emply
stomsach.” *“Upoa w said he.

Wintering Calves—Hay vs. Grain.

Fos many years I have had uvpiform
good saceess in wintering calves without
grain, snd can fully endorse H. T. B's

theory that, if is froaly and re-
. i m : bl
g:um-ry. Whhdn;udn-uilg:

ciprocally affect each other to sach a de-
gree that one cannot well write of one
withoat referenca to the other. Let it be

" | premised, then, that the calves have hsd

milk, and sommer pestare, sofficient to
keep them growing in good shape and
condition. For winter quarters I assigm
them an acra lot adjoining the barn, with
a low, open shed, mada very tight and
warm on three sides and over-head, keep
well littered with straw, in one corner of
ssid lot. A rack or manger, so construg-
ted that they canaot waste the hay, is freely
sod regularly sopplied with good, bright,
tender ha{; md before harvest, in ul::h
usatity that said manger is naver eati

2|nply, except when a little brine, lprin!
kled on the oats, induces the calves to est
them clean. Water at will. With this
care my calves have always kept grow-
ing and thriving throagh the winter, snd
if they have good pastare through the ea-
suing summer, and good keep the next
wirter, I can scarcely ever keep them
longer than the month of February, be-
cause butchers psssing by will offer such
high prices for them that it wonld befolly
to do so.

The question whether grain is necessary
in wintering stock, depends for its an-
swer very mach on the quality of tha hsy
provided. -In some sections of the coun-
try where I have been, good, choice hay
is aimost unknown. You may visit
twenty different barns at chore-time with-
out seeing the article. A hard, ripe, wiry,
late cut and pale-colored commodity,
called bay, certainly needs some grain as
en accompaniment. In these sections of
conntry advocates may be found for late
cutting of meadows. Cause why—the
‘hay goes further. So would a stone fore-
stick in the fira-place last longer than ona
of hickory.

I once worked & pair of farm horses
for several years on grasa in the summer,
and hay in the winter, with less than the
contents of a barrel of grain per anpum.
They were in good health, flesh and spir-
its. I sold one of them at fourteen years
of age, which was soon re-sold for eight,
his actions and appearance corresponding
with the age.

In the spring of the year, when sheep’s
appetite for hay somewhat fails, and the
springing grass is nnsnbstantial, I think
g:ain may be fed to great. advantage.

A Worp o Warsive.—It is said that
seasons repeat themselves at periods of
aboat seven years. We are not prepared
to give facts in sapport of this, but are
willing to take the observations of persons
older then ourselves, as true, and regard
the theory as sustsined by their obser-
vations. It is said the spring and sum-
mer of 1865 is to be the ‘‘wet season.”
The spring and summer of 1858 was so
wet,indeed, that our farmers raised little
elss than grass and weeds. .

Now, a word of warning to our farm-
ers. You have raised this year good
crops of grain. Yonr corn is yet in the
field. Gather it clearly and as soon as
possible. Orib it carefully, and let &
suffiicient qusntity of it stay 1o the crib,
as well as a sapply of the smaller grains
in your granary, until the seasonablencss
of pext spring and summer is determined,
and you know whether you will be able
to raiso crops ot not. One lhinf mare.
Have your teams, harness and plows in
readiness to go to work as soon as the
wioter ends. If pext yesr is fo be the wet
season, snd i/ we are lo kave sny dry
weather fit for plowing, seeding and
planting, we will have it from the middle
of March to the middle of April. This
was the case in 1858, snd if the is
correct that sessons repest t ves
every seven years, so will it be the case
in 1865; and whether the theory is correot
or not, the farmer that takes our sdvice
will pat money int> his pockst—more,
however, we admit, in case of the cor-
rectness of the theory than its falsity.—
Knozx Republican.

Caear Fexces.—The following ia »
cheap fence. It has the sdvantsge of
taking up bat little room, as the rails sre
laid nearly straight. It is made as follows:
Take yoar rails and place stones near
where the rails lsp—then drive two
stakes, fiva feet or more long, one on
each side, and lay up yoor rails until the
third one—sthen take wire and fasten the
stakes together—then lay up yoar rails to
the desired height, and fssten wire across
the top of the stakes close to theu
rails, and you: fence is complete, makiag
a large saving of land.

A corresponlent on Maine Prairie
writes:

«] have carefally watched the drilled
and broad-cast Bpring whest sad oata for
the last two years. The drilled comes up
quicker sud takes one quarter less seed,

¢ st harvest there is bat little difference.
n laad that is very wesdy, broad-cast
keeps down the weeds best. Late sowed
oats have done the best for the last two
yeays, for it was very dry in the fore part
of the season.”

Wozkise 8. —Feod thess well,
House them of nights; bed them regularly;
snd do mot to give them water
twice a day. _




